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	The Streak Lives

It was a beautiful December day. My best friend, Barry Allen, had just gotten back from Starling City, so I was on my way to see him. Me and Barry planned to go watch the S.T.A.R. Labs partical accelerator thingy turn online tonight.

My name is Iris West. I live in Central City, working as a barista at a coffee shoppe called Jitters. My dad, Joe, is a police officer at the Central City Police Department. My mother, well. . I never really knew her. She died when I was little, and I don't remember her.

But I was happy growing up, because I had Barry.

We had adopted Barry fourteen years ago. His father killed his mom when he was eleven. Barry, though, wouldn't believe that. He told me he saw lighting in his house when his mom was murdered, and that there was a man inside of it. I wanted to believe it, but I couldn't, my dad told him it was just his imagination helping him to accept what his father did to his mom, Nora Allen.

But Barry and I weren't exactly like brother and sister. But best friends.

"Alright," I said, entering Barry's work lab. "I'm ready to see this atom smasher. . smashing."

"There was a shooting today." Barry said. "Your dad needs me to process some evidence - which means I don't know if we're gonna make it to S.T.A.R. Labs."

"But seeing this thing turn on is like your dream. Your sad, little nerdy dream. Besides - I cancelled a date for this." I said, eating one of Barry's fries from Big Belly Burger.

"Hands off my fries!" He said. "Unbelievable!"

"I am stress eating over my dissertation! We started selling cronuts at Jitters - I ate two of them today. If I don't graduate soon, I'll be more muffin top than woman."

"You look amazing" He said, and I rolled my eyes.

"What's so special about this 'partical accelerator' anyway?" I asked him.

Barry's face lit up. "Harrison Wells' work in quantum theory is light years ahead of anything they're doing at Cern-"

"You're doing that thing when you're not speaking English."  
>Barry had a knack for making absolutely no sense at all when it came to this kind of stuff.<p>

"Okay," Barry said, picking up a dry-erase marker and going over to his board. "Just imagine that that dot," he drew a small dot "is everything the human race has ever learned until this moment."

"Does that include _twerking_?"

He drew a large circle around the small dot.

"_That_ - is everything we could learn from the partical accelerator - it's a whole new way of looking at physics! It will literally change the way we think about _everything_!"

I smiled. "You've gotta get yourself a girlfriend."

"Hey, leave him alone, he's working." Came my Dad's voice from behind.

"Hi, Dad." I smiled.

I whirled around as I heard a small beep from behind.

"Ah, your test thingy's done."

"Ah." Barry said walking over to his computer. "I think the Mardon brothers are hiding on a farm. The fecal matter I found on the street, it was cow manure, which contained traces of oxytetracycline. It's an antibiotic. There are only four farms in the area that still use it in their feed. Bet you find a really sweet Shelby parked at one of them."

"Dad," I said, "seeing as how Barry solved your poop problem, how about letting him go to S.T.A.R. Labs?"

Barry's face went blank.

Dad looked at the document Barry handed him and thought for a moment. "Fine, go."

Barry lit up. "Yes! Thank you, Joe."

When we got to S.T.A.R. Labs, it was crowded. There were rally's of signs saying things like "don't turn it on" and S.T.A.R., crossed out.

"So, Barry," I said as we walked along. "how was your trip? Did you find proof of the impossible in Starling City, or did you just make my dad mad for no reason?"

"Actually," Barry said "while I was away, I had a chance to think about... You know, relationships. And, well, I'm not in one. And you're not in one, either. And you're my best friend, Iris."

"You're mine else would I be _here_?" I indicated the room.

"That's not what I meant. What I-"

"I know what you're gonna say, Barry."

"I'm not sure you do."

"Even though we pretty much grew up in the same house together, and we're _kind _of like brother and sister, because we're not brother and sister, it can get really. . weird and awkward to talk to me about girls. But I just want you to know that it shouldn't be awkward. There is nothing that I want more than for you to meet the right person that totally loves and adores you for the amazing guy that you are."

Barry smiled. "Took the words right out of my mouth!"

"Aw, aren't you glad I know you so well?" I asked importantly.

Suddenly cheer and applause filled the air.

"Thank you," said a tall man with glasses dressed in a black suit standing on the stage. "My name is Harrison Wells. Tonight, the future begins. The work my team and I will do here will change our understanding of physics. We'll bring about advancements in power, advancements in medicine, and trust me, that future will be here faster than you think."

Just then I felt something jerked off my arm. Whirling around, I saw someone, a man, running off with -

"Hey!" I yelled to Barry "my laptop! It's got my dissertation!" Barry and I speeded after them, Barry a few feet in front of me. Before I knew it I was mixed up in the crowd. I saw the back of Barry's jacket fly outside a door a few feet away. It was raining hard outside in the parking lot. Over behind a block, I saw the man with my laptop, and Barry trying to get it back. I saw the man hit Barry with my laptop, and run off.

"Barry!" I said. "Are you okay?" Barry groaned a yes.

"Freeze! Police!" Said a nearby voice. "Or do you want to find out the hard way you're not faster than a bullet?"

Standing there was a handsome, tall, blonde man dressed in a suit, pointing a gun at the man with my laptop.

"Hand it over," he said, holding out his hand. Slowly, the man took the strap of my bag from around his neck and handed it over to the officer. "Good, now, you're under arrest for theft." The officer took out a pair of handcuffs and cuffed the other's hands behind his back, and started dragging him towards me and Barry's direction. "Allen! Hey! Does this belong to one of you?" he asked.

"Yes, me, thank you!" I said, relieved, taking my laptop from the officer. He was more handsome up close.

He nodded to me. "Allen, you okay?"

I turned to Barry. He appeared to be supporting a tissue to a bloody nose.

"Yeah, thanks." He said.

"You two mind coming down to the station with me as witnesses?"

"Alright," I said, and me and Barry got into the front seats of the officer's car as he put the criminal into the back, and we drove off.

**W**hen we arrived at the CCPD, Dad wasn't there. I figured he was probably visiting the farms Barry led him to. Me and Barry were given files to fill out about what happened.

"Who is that guy, and what is he so proud of?" I said to Barry, who was still collecting blood from his nose. "So he caught a mugger?

"He's a transfer from Keystone. Started a few weeks ago." said Barry. "Eddie Thawne."

"Oh, that's detective pretty boy." I said sarcastically. "That's what my dad calls him-" I added quickly, seeing the confused look on Barry's face. "Says he actually keeps score when it comes to arrest."

I glanced at Eddie. "He is pretty, though."

Barry rolled his.

"Hey! Allen!" Me and Barry looked up to see Captain Singh with a glowering look on his face.

"Captain Singh, sir-"

"Do you have the test results for the Marcus case yet?

"I'll go see if they're done," said Barry grabbing his coat from a chair. "See you," he said to me.

"Later," I replied.

**A**fter I finished filling out the files, I went to hand them in. Walking up to _'Officer Thawne'_, I said "here you are, offic-"

The hall went quiet as every light was extinguished. The police station appeared to be in a blackout.

"What happened?" "Someone help me get the generator on!" I heard voices around me say.

Suddenly, a sight through the window next to me made me and everyone else stand up and look - there was a huge explosion in the heart of the city!

"That's S.T.A.R. Labs!" Someone shouted.

Just as suddenly, the explosion seemed to send of a wave through the sky, turning the sky, or more specifically the storm clouds, orange. People gasped, some screamed. Now, thick, long bolts of orange lighting came shooting down from the sky.  
>They were getting closer.<p>

"Everyone away from the window!" Somebody shouted, and I was forced away with the crowd. I heard distant crashes of glass. The storm raged on.

"Is everyone alright?" "We can't get the generator on!"

Minutes of confusion and bustling around passed.

Then I remembered - "Barry."

I pushed my way through the crowd, feeling around for the doors to the lobby.

A few lights popped on. There was cheering.

The door was a few feet from me, I hurried into the dark, marble lobby. I could see the stairs' silhouette.

I knew everything was fine, but something inside me was telling me to check anyways.

The door to his lab was open. Just a glance told me I'd discovered the source of the crash from earlier.

"Oh my god," I said, running in. His lab was flooded in rain. The sunroof had broken. Then I saw him - Barry was lying, unconscious on one of the shelves.

"Oh my god! Barry! BARRY!" I shouted, grabbing him. "BARRY WAKE UP! BARRY!"


End file.
